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If we write at all, why not use our talents to the
best advantage ? Why not write a poem upon
which we can concentrate all our powers? I have
long thought of doing this myself, but I have
nearly abandoned the idea. An accumulating
pressure of other matters compels me to forego
the undertaking. But what should hinder thee
from doing it ? Nothing that I can conceive of.

I send thee with this a poem by Mrs. Maria
G. Brooks, a Massachusetts lady. The poem
[" Zophiel, or the Bride of Seven "] was written, I
believe, in the West Indies. It has been repub-
lished in fine style in England, edited by, and
under the sanction of Southey. There are some
very exquisite passages, but as a whole the poem
is defective in plot, and full of weaknesses and
hard, ungraceful rhyme. Yet the true gems in
it are none the less conspicuous for the foil of
bad taste and the lack of general interest.

Now I do not wish to flatter thee; first, be-
cause I should despise myself for the meanness
of the attempt, and second, because I know that
by so doing I should deservedly forfeit thy esteem.
But in perfect sincerity allow me to say that I
believe thee able to produce within six months
of this time a poem which would be received with
general commendation on both sides of the Atlan-
tic. Pray think of it! I wish very much to have
the pleasure of the walk proposed so long since,
but fear I shall not find leisure before I go to
New England. I will try, however, and call
again before I leave.